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LE.I

g Sirikes His Blow
3 m. .uekl':rln his door-

un’

S Tdoorjamb, What's th' anawer?
anm.lrh han & mecret, Maybe
s e Lt cra tht guy. With

a2 h tln?e:d'a :’ crodll him, l,h",

i8¢ e, Take th' :1 ..:t=ﬂ an th

iy 'A‘:":r: coutdn't wl th'

A ':‘t'hlm with a atick o' dyna- by

afrald we ,m ht l:; glld up,

ot gurt. Ready %""” -

R , immediately :
o m: .vwlm.;s' all this big
e abot1"!

_ b1
“EY f'%v'xu’f kind of & Job?"

ar b.'
be 'ht!lay?'.l:rf%?" sald Naney.
4 o I’i:"ulli;t it a7
w
4 ::p;:r is to announce the Rb.

pext one will explain it.

A tazl?’ cried Jeany.
Bah "Ikl us i time 0 ‘we could
s "
- WNobody wlll"niind“wha; you two
" nawe allantly.
' '1“ .mora \u: said about the
l4h: for by this time the girls knew
4t no pressute could make thiw boy
ik If be had no mind to. He ordered
s sapper which would have mildly in-
1 Lucullus, but which appalled
@ the carelesa Jgnn nnd protests
‘without avail, He laughed, p
bmmed with the orchestra, ut as
t wore on, more and more his
traveled toward Nancy, and more
Sd more Nancy's traveled toward him,
[*And all that Jenny tasted from. the
ialtes of Lucullus was Dend Hea frult.

# was on Bunday afternoon that

awart struck his blow.

"My find Stewart at once, before the
Mr in which the man purposed to
gitike arrived, I‘hﬂ;ﬂ:ﬂl tll'unn would

‘amenable to explanations.

one ray of hope—that contract, It

h‘!ll‘lm“ that Htewart had
% much frony in his cosmos not to
lwlafn that contract, whatever he In-
pted. to do with It o there was a
'mgee chance of facing Ntewart, even
& hig fury. Bout there was the more
iietantial possibility of Btewart strik-
g from behind and learning the truth
9be it woull be too late. Once again
pierolt felt iniwerably young. How
hbe to find Btewart, who would take
eular care not to be found?

y Bonday morning he set forth
1B the blind alley. Ntewart, of course,
isald not return to his late apartment

Twelfth street; but he would have
ppnd o truckman for his belongings;
88 Bancroft wan determined to follow
M8 truck, anywhither,

It wan 0 cold business, for the day
erisp: but Bancroft kept himwelf

by frequently sprinting to the

and back., Up ‘to noin there

W8 no truck; 1 o'clock, 2, 8, 4, and
Bl po truckman. It finally occurred
oft to Interrogate the janitor

a
o

““Mr, Btewart? Whny, he came with
) late last night and carted off
bl thi He didn't leave any mail
use he never received an
i bore. Anything wrong with him1™
"R, .no, ut 1I've urgent businesa
ct with him," sald Bancroft,

his bitter disappointment,
H te you tried the Holivian Bm-

e Company ?''

| e ut he has sold out his in-
Bt in that,'*
o Uh-huh., A queer kind of a man.
ke to be disturbed; always
g, No friends, You never heard
g laugh in his apartment. Yet
b ah bad u smile for the &hil-_
B, ¢ven if he didn’'t bave any for
ups. Yew; he cleared out late

’E‘ iounn where the truck came

i

The racket woke me up, and
tame out to see what 1t was:
I went back to bed again.'’
ould you mind if I had the run
vﬁajnt rooms l’m*- 2 moment?
Nk} A a very wmerious necessit
ok find Me. Ntowart presently,"” '
"ﬂ' You a detective?'’
i & {riend who hopes to save
B from a good deal of future misery,
I o bring him ba
] laughter,'*
me on, then,"" said the janitor.
O the floor of what had boin the li-
} teroft found woug hits of paper
C! .1[-||jn-oil together, made a 'p ip
« This direrted him 1o n pler be-
EYBINE 1o a great steamship corporn -
It chilled Wi o iittle 1o tind
Mart so sure of himwelf that he could
Ruge Lk sailing; phe anticipated the
Jocerss ;f M blow, Bancroft burried
“l ¢ pier, where he learned that
Ip would pe snlifng mrl; Wed.
™ morning, but wuntil Tuesday
L84 1o pawwengers would be rinitted
+ In the whed Duncroft located
m's boxes, nll marked ‘‘Hold,"
personal lugguge there was noti-

N

ck some of iy van-

eroft kturted for home, carr
! ving
: "fl'..h'm the keen mysterious call
. God  wor
illing thyi 11,5 BITANge puve] :I! hlunu:
rhould be vorrected, Buaneroft

Bowe oy, if

v would + Not th
Mlantic voyage—Now York to "l":':?
; :li:ml:"autl:r‘crnn on one of his
tlhlln im“i WING down among the

I.00¢ time he reached home--near!

\ “_ ~he haq evolved g mmpulllz
e " ould foree Ntewart to come to
B o 20T WaK not the nlightest chanea

nan walling befory he had ac.
r Pl |'iu Purpose, or ut lennt made
”:I or it What worrled Bun-
h o itlllerllhl.\f Whs the assurance
i | m!::;::--rl Iu:lll enguged his
4 ! seemed so 1 e
lllllhi»I band through mi"nmro?:
g.’“nu-th.-ulwlsr confident of his
mw:n. which wus to remain
Ly m. except for going meroer the
" R meale, untl] salling time
il dulmly disregard all
- ml,:h"d telephone cally, anything
- .mthln construed am a lupe,
N 0 hours of sitting tight; a

hag " DUt it wan {nemempahle
8 10 druw Huwurt'lat‘l; the

o tered hiy Toom ; and no yooner

,.. ,-q‘hmt:.t closed than )e heard the

foming down -the hall,
had woareq) oaved
mm—. 'r“b‘“ il.;h;n

‘Walns 8 ‘ekly

gLty ey

' |3ty nigh in

Pl oy}

A

; "'w:‘!‘q'ft]"hh-
ay!" came the answer. *“Open

o g Ay R
At
““‘Hurt?

in matter
with me. T !h’:' s

“

1 urt.
|yie ) rlTeadee 1|

Bure | \‘Vo' q&h your door
L 1] “

N rried in
E:'-:?l:;p-'i“ﬁ'i mv:o Jragged Wm
“Nancy? What are you talking

a

"“What ahout this?'' Jenny ecried,
thrusting a sheet of paper tmrq him,
o door, n't yon
uzrdmfor‘ “?‘:,1“ you was hort
agal

L1
‘‘No, Jenny,’”" he answered

. Btewart but
ﬁ.ﬁﬂmb thnni‘l:‘ Nancy, bis perwpleac-
The note, hurriedly written, was as

3
o been hurt again,
and T o oing o i, -+ Ny
' got me out o' th' way, too,

sendin’ . p}lﬂllll call bf‘t'om the e
aﬂlﬂ :{l. l.:' nil.r. odqnﬂ. 11t lll,_'llln;

Wnﬁ;'"m bappen to Nancy,'

0 w »
he said, nitting on the beside
Jenny who was on the tearful
. "The man who kidoa her
will not harm a hair of her dear head.
He doesn’'t want Nancy; he wants me,

And ro I.must go to Kim. He was a

I might not go to him If he did not in-
vent some powerful incentive, It never
entered my head to warn you two. Be-
sides, It would have entalled a euntn;
slon which 1 was not ready to make.’
““What's he want you for?' asked
Jenny, a cleavage In her nu:h‘:r. g,ll
this .

Nan Na or
mng ‘a’ r?f hun?oin'. Jerry
“Nota.l'u. 'm an [nnocent  by-

nder,

“Will—will he hurt.you?"

“I don’t know what he intends to do

th me. But don't worry. I have
something in my pockets that will con-
Jure away his madness.’’

“Let’'s gol’’ sbe ctled, springing up.

“I've_got to ‘go alone, Jenvy. Your
ipresence would onlynpnlon: ancy's

incomfort. And there’s no going any-
where until he sends for me.'

‘‘Bomethin’ r father did, an’ th’
man is takin® it out on you?'"

‘'No. That's the tragedy of it. The
poor devil thinks my father did some-
thing; and I bave the proof in my
pocket that my father was also an in-
nocent bysta Yeld 4
“‘Say, we're all innocent bystandgrs,”’
sald Jenny. '‘Nancy an’ me in on this,
an' no wiser'n Chris Columbus. Are
vou umebods eloel"”

‘‘No, I'm Jeremiah; I came from the
house and village where Nancy first
saw me, My name ia Collin Jer-
emiah Baneroft. 1 dircarded the last
name because I did not want anybody
to stumble upon the truth before I was
rendy. 1 wanted to make some real
friends; for until 1 met two I had
31?[" had I"L’ lhwml|“l son of the

Age parinh—the village miser. My
poor father! The honestest man God
ever permitted to walk this earth! Do
you want the story now? It will prove
to you that Nancy is in no danger.”

“But you?"

“Your Father Was a White Man!"

*“Well, T honestly don’t believe | am,
either. Iere in the letter my father
wrote to me before he died. Tead 1t."

Jenny took the letter and resented
herself upon the bed. While she read,
Bancroft walked over to the window
and stared down into the street, Prex-
ently a taxi shot around the corner,
rolled into Ninth street, and drew up in
front. Instantly Bancroft compre-
hended that this vehicle was to carry
him to Btewart. He smiled, an inex-

licable smile; he was conscious that
e smiled, but not why. To face ‘the
man when the !u_;n would be full, blind
and ruthless! ere A No escape.
He heard Jenny sigh, n:ﬂ. turned.

““Jeremiunh, j\'our father was a white
man,'’ wall Jenny, unsteadily, ‘*‘an’
you're 8 white man's son. But seven
millions! An' me an’ Nancy beginnin’
t' fear you might go bust!"

A hand fell upon the door. Ban-
croft briskly answered the summons.

“Your taxl Is below, eir,"’ said the
chauffeur, his face expressionless,

“I'll be down in five minutes."

““Yen, alr.”

Buncroft closed the door and turned
to Jenny. ‘‘Rather nice of him to save
me a long walk, Now, I'm going to
tell you my side of the story.”' It was
a short narrative.

“‘After ull,’”” mald Jenny, *‘you sure
are a hick—al‘nln’ n thing like that.
Why, it’s ns plain as th’ nose on your
face. All he wanted was your signa-
ture, th' notary's seal, an' th' wit.
nessen. It's m pipe he's changed th’
bady o' th’ thlnp. an you're goin’ t' be
nicely squeesed.'’

*“But it was printed In regular type,”’
he declared, not agreeing with her,
“He couldn't u-!un" thut parchwment

without showir
:ﬁdn'l. huh?  Well, let

“Oh, he co

me wire you up. There are men in this
burg who e¢an turn n one-spot into ten,
nn' fool Unele Nam with it. What's
a little type t' a bied like that?*

“But this man isn't a counterfeiter,'’

“*You don’t know what he is—now."

Bancroft had to ndmit that this was
true, . ‘‘But it doesn't run with what
he wan, or what I know of him."

**You ought t' have a nurse. Where's
this guy been all these {ﬂ'l.rl, an' what's
he been at that be dldn't turn up be-
fore? IV's my hunch he's been in jall,
Jerry, do you love Nuncy ?'

The wordd shocked her quite as much
as they wshocked Bancroft, Jenny
woull never be uble to figure out how
the words had come to be uttered, They
bhad not been. consciously in  her
thoughts. But ounce wspoken, she let
them stand,

*“That {«n't quite fair, Jenny, Buill,
the answer is yes,' ,

1 kind o' thought so. An' ] gueas
this ol' pal of your father's thought
w0, {00, oOF he wouldn't 'a' picked on
NIIIW. " .
“Written on my face? I

“Often enough, Jereminh., You've

t u ot o lm1| stuff under your hat,
ﬁt what you .know about this world

'.P' “zjiﬁ'u, enterlng, |-

g
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I SAW ETHEL TES TERDAY,

A PERPECTLY
- nhpleg Qe anp A

DEAR SIRS - T GoT TOUR SWEET LETTER OF THa
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The young lady across the way

says she supposes the only way to

bring the Gefman mark back to its

former value I to issue more of
them.

WHEA DAp (THE WATGH-DoG of THE
COAL BIN) 15 HOMAE ALk DAY SUNDAY IT
TANES CO-0PBRATION ON THE PART of THE REST oF
THE PAMILY To GAT THE NOUSE EVEN HALF-WARM .

Nean?w \F | Hap
STREUCTH ENoUGH *
D Kok Tork A
LooP — '™ DARY
NEAR A WRECK = |
HANEW'T HAD A WINK
OF SLEEP FOR NEARLY

-'LO - PETEY, .
m' TOP == SAN,
You Look CREAT
Thas MomunG !

could ba written on n postage stamp,
You, runnin' agound 'l.uum- with seven ;
# in your*jeans!" i
mi'l!.l‘l':?m i 5u ybu belleve 1 have upy |
chanve? , ;
“You r‘nut, you ean’'t win at
poker unless you bet, can you?! You
can't tell what chanee you have with
2 woman unless you give it th' once
over. Nancy ran to help you, didn't
she?'' Hhe uttered a hard little I..ut]:
as she saw his fuce light up—with ¢
suddenness of Hroadway at G_oeluok.
“Why, you've got aces. You're goin'
t' rescue her—real hero stuff, 'h’l
if 1 was u handsome Young man gu
had seven millions, 1 wouldn't be lfl‘l'l!
o' th' een o' IRumania, Not me!
Well, bring her back ux xoon as

ou
oan, ".“' Buppo n' this guy won't L.
lieve th U

" )

By C. A. Volght

- AINT THAT THE WaY Tug 7=
HERE | AM ALL (N PRom TR S
IuSoma, AND THAT BIRD THiNkS

| LOOK GREAT~| OucHTER BE
GETIINY' A UTTLE SYMPATHY, |

OUCHTER — ME, WiTH HO

SLEEP For A WEEK —

—"‘W Do =NaU = 4
LooK AS \PYOU'D

NOW, IS THAT
THE ONE YOU'D
RECOMMEND FOR

VES SIR,
THIS PATTERN

| BOLGUET * AND 1'LL

ALL RIGHT, MAKE UP
A SNAPPY CORSAGE

| WANT THE BEST
TASBLE YOU'VE 40T—
RIGHT NEXT TO THE

GIVE You THE DANCE FLOOR, FCR

POUSH IT TILL YOUL
CAN SEE YOUR RXE
IN IT ANYWHERE, IT’




